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ÞrpicaTION 


May i it ts your Gr: ace, 


Preſume to lay this poor Piece at 
Tour Grace Feet, though not 
pit bout a true Knowledge, how D- 
— of uur Reception: There's 
| wird to Recommend it, yet am aſ= 
Mord of a Generous Protefion your 
race needs no Encomums from any: 
Land; your Name will Wuſtrate my 
; . perfel Wark, and give it a hearty. 
Welcome to the Town: Honour and 
L Bfobili 7 in You bas a conſtant Reft- 
EY % ˖ĩ devs 


I be Dedication. - - 
| may be levell'd againſt me, endleſs 


Bleſings wait about Tou, and laſting | 
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Conqueſt dwell upon Tour Glorious 
Sword; which. 15 the Conſtant W1 
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Tour moſt Humble Servant, 
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TH \ Elcome brave Warrior, welcome to the 1 


Of England $ Joy, and your Eternal Fame. 
. Sing, you Muſes, all your learned Nine, | 
= your Notes, on a Subject ſo Sublime : "I 
Deſcribe his Perſon, his bright Soul define, 


Sie your Lyars i in ſofteſt Numbers try; 


E la ſweeteſt strains, expreſs your Harmony. 
7 What, is the Muſick of your Tongues all done? 
ere your Loots upon the Willows are. of 2 
f ln. lowdeſt Clangers let your Muſick found, 

! = Ormond's Health, the Univerſe go round: 


5 L 6 275 
Indulgent Heaven, to ſet our Nation free, 
Has bleſt us with this Great moſt Matchlels he, — 


| And ſhining Laurels cover wm OTA | p & 8 
| While the gazing World, ſhall with Amazement 6 
Aud ce fi | uer'd Kings hal humbly Stig to thee : 1 
Whe | 'you were Bora, we did a proſpect View, if 
Of all the Glories that were logd'd in You. 

A Hero form'd, in Infancy their ſhin'd 

Fhe Imperial Beauties of your God-like-Mind. | 
From Great Aſſeries Lines, your Blood you take, 
Your Auceries were true to Church and State; | 
Their Goodneſs bounded by no ſmall extent, : 7 
| For their Relief ro all that need was ſent. 82 
Much they gave ſo liberal of their Store, 
As they if kept a Magazine for the Poor : a... 
| If for Deeds below, Rewards above i is givn, 3 


What glorious Thrones do they poſſeſs i in Heaven t 
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In every Camp your copious Soul was ſeen, 


1 | * 2 


Your inward Virtues by your outward Mean : 0 
f vou Succour'd all that in Diſtreſſes came; ; 


Princes to you bear but an empty Name 
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Thou bred. in Contes yer yay, diſdain the Trade, 
"Thar Proſpers Fools, and Villains greater 0 
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"Ws Bribe, no Faterty, can yoiid Sou! e 
bach Action af 049 Life is juſt and true. 


To you what wrerchel Creature c er e 991 


01 ever beggd af you, that begg d i in vai. 
Great Albian Struggld long'twixt Hope and en 
But you N Redreſs our Wrongs, the Widows gas 
| The gallant Soldiets wait while you are arm d; 
& your Approach their ſprighely Veins are warm d- 
1 Like the Grand Scipio, you mall lead them en, 
"And never ſtop till the great Work is done: 
Tou animate mean Souls, make Cewards try, 
To Fight for Conqueſt, or. moſt bravely die. 
Batter'd Soldiers in Vigour now appear, 


And wiſh for Youth, chat they may Dangers ſhare. 


Our Warrier's Soul, for reach of Glories ſpring, 
4 Their Blood boils high, to hear the batt ring 
1 And laſting Trophies to their General bring. 


la Britain's Cauſe, a Tamerling you I prove, 
When from Fatigues of War you do remove: 


f Four Soul's all Harmony, and gentle Loye 
colt as Angels, or the Gods above. 
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Upon your Sword Three K wh tens ee 
And by your Arms, our "Quarrels now ſhall end. WF 
In Counſels Wiſe, the Glory of the Field io. 
At your Com mand ſhall haughty Gallecks en 2 
As the bright Sun, you warm were oer you go, d 
Vou can but look, and yanquiſh everyFoe. 9 3979 __” F 
Our Enemy ſhall fall like Hail before your Feet, 
And England in loud Shouts your Triumps Greet 168 © 
Guard you, kind Heavens, from all future Harms, fT 
And ſend you ſafely to your Ladies Arm. * 
Great Ams Throne, ſhall now unſnaken ſtand, 110 
Secut'd from Treachery by your noble Hand. nf 
Streenly calm, ſhe ſhall her Sceptre ſway, _ ' 
And teach inſulting Rebels to obey. 
Propitious Fate of you muſt take a care; 
You're our good, our guardian Angel here: 
You ſhall bring Plenty, Conqueſt, Love and Peace, o 
Unire the Wood; and — — Ceaſe. | 
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